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Hi there! 

When we showed 
Piimbaa this weeks 
Grapevine, he 
immediately turned it 
upside-dow n. "No,'’ ( said, 

"the animals are supposed 
to be that way up.” "But I 
always read it like thi.s," he replied. 
No wonder he tells us every week 
that he thinks weVe w ritten a 







load of nonsense! 



CRAZY CATFISH 

Do not adjust your magazine, one 
of these fishes really is swimming 
upside-down. It's a catfish from 
the Congo and it eats the algae 
that grow on the undersides of leaves. I 
asked the crazy catfish if swimming belly-up 
ever made him feel sick. "No," he replied, 
"but I always see the answer to the 
Grapevine Jokes before I've had a chance to 
read the question, which is most annoying." 



Terri NewricU, 



Bats are not the only 
crKters that sleep 
upside-down. Hanging 
parrots do it when they 
are roosting at night and if they 
need to rest during the day. In 
this posKion, they look Just like 
leaves and may not be spotted 
by predators. Don’t try this at 
home, unless you know you'll be 
able to maintain a tight grip 
while fast asleep! 




North American 
Deserts 



Yoo-hoo 

Zazu! 



mm REMEMBERS 
Why Rock Rabbit 
Has No Tail 



FREE IN PART 66 

A game of matching the 
animals that you can cut out 
and keep! 



iglrmni PuteMUO B S IXL 



hidden 



them? 



HONK IF YOU 
THINK I’M SEXY 

No, this bat's head is not 
extra large because his 
blood has flowed 
downwards and made it 
swell. It's that size because 
he has roomy cheeks, jumbo 
nostrils and a monumental 
mouth. These help the male 
hammer-headed bat to produce 
a loud honking call to which 
females are strangely attracted. 
Let's face K, he wouldn't get far 
on looks alone, would he? 






SIMBA'S WORLD 
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SIMBA’S 



There are many tree snakes in Africa’s forests and 

SAVANNAHS. SOME, LIKE THE FOREST VINE SNAKE, SPEND MOST 
OF THEIR LIVES IN THE TREETOPS; OTHERS, LIKE EGG-EATING 
SNAKES, CLIMB TREES FOR FOOD AND SHELTER. 

Tree Snakes 



Two of Africa's tree-dwelling snakes, the 
savannah and forest vine snakes, have 
particularly long, thin, light bodies. 

This allows them to crawl along flimsy 
branches to reach their food and helps 
them to stretch between branches that 
are quite a distance apart. Their bodies 
are mottled, which camouflages them 
well against the branches and leaves of 
their tree homes, and they have strong 
jaws which they use to grab hold of prey 
while they pump venom into them. 

One of the disadvantages of a long, 
thin shape is that the snake cannot store 
food, but vine snakes usually have a 
good supply of reptiles all the year 
round. 

CATCHING A MEAL 

The boomslang, which is found in 
wooded areas and savannahs south of the 
Sahara, is longer than the vine snakes 
and has very large eyes. Its narrow scales, 
each of which has a high ridge down the 
centre, are arranged in diagonal rows. 

The boomslang is unusual among 
snakes in that the males are a different 
colour from the females, which are olive 
green or brown. The males can be plain 
brown or black, or have brighter colours, 
such as rusty red or blue. 

•< INJECTING VENOM 
When the boomslang grabs its prey, 
such as a chameleon, it holds it 
firmly in its strong jaws and pumps 
its fangs up and down to inject 
enough venom to paralyze the prey. 



SELF DEFENCE 

When vine snakes and boomslangs are 
threatened, they puff out their necks so 
that their boldly patterned or brightly 
coloured underskin can be seen. This 
probably startles other predators. Vine 
snakes also flick out their bright tongues. 

VTWIG-LIKE 

This savannah vine snake is puffing out its 
neck in defence. It is normally so thin, and 
can stay so still, that it is easily mistaken for 
a dead twig. 



A BLACK TIPS 
Boomslangs can grow 
to 2m or more. Their 
scales are often 
edged with black. 



V SWAYING TRICK 
The forest vine snake 
relies on camouflage 
to avoid being eaten. 
Sometimes h pokes 
out the front part of 
its body and sways to 
and fro, as if its 
green head is a leaf 
at the end of a twig, 
being blown about by 
the wind. 



VINE SNAKES 

The forest vine snake grows to 1.6m and 
has a greyish brown back with dark 
speckles, a green head and a white chin. 
Like its relative, the savannah vine 
snake, its pupils are shaped like 
keyholes. Unlike many other snakes, it 
can focus with both eyes at the same 
time and can spot prey before they 
move. This helps to make it a skilled 
ambusher. Sometimes it drops down to 
the ground to grab or chase a lizard. 

The savannah vine snake grows to 
80cm and the top of its blue-green head 
is speckled with black and pink. It is 
found in southern and eastern Africa. 
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EGG-EATING SNAKES 



There are six different kinds of egg-eating snakes in 
Africa. They live in a wide variety of habitats, from 
woodlands and forests to rocky areas. They emerge 
at night and move along the ground, but will 



climb trees and rocks to find birds' nests. They are 
normally brownish, but sometimes grey or nearly 
black with diamond-shaped markings down the 
back. They have thin bodies and a small head. 




OPEN WIDE 

One of the most amazing features of 
egg-eating snakes is the way they eat. 
They live solely on a diet of fresh eggs 
and can swallow eggs that are over twice 
the diameter of their own bodies, 
without even cracking them. 

To stretch their mouths wide enough 
to do this, the snakes have to unhinge 
the top and bottom jaw bones. 

■<EGGCELLENT MEAL! 

First the snake opens its mouth and sucks 
the egg in between its Jaws. 





<Then, using its neck 
muscles, it pushes the egg 
down its throat until it 
reaches the lower backbones, 
which have downward- 
pointing spikes on them. 

> As the egg is pushed 
against these spikes, they 
act like a saw on the shell, 
cutting it open. The soft 
part of the egg slides down 
into the snake's stomach but 
a muscle at the end of the 
foodpipe tightens, 
preventing the pieces of 
shell from going down too. 




XThe snake 
coughs up the 
pieces of broken 
shell and spits 
them out. 
tightly pressed 
together in a 
neat package. 

% 




MIMICS 

Although egg-eating snakes are not venomous, 
some kinds use a very good trick to scare off 
predators - they mimic venomous snakes. One 
egg-eater coils up its body, just like the 
venomous saw-scaled viper does, and then 
a rasping noise by rubbing together the serrated 
scales on the sides of its body. Others make 
hissing sounds and pretend to strike out. 



A PLAYING SCALES 
This egg-eating snake 
mimics the behaviour of the 
saw-scaled viper by coiling 
its body into a horseshoe 
shape and then rubbing its 
scales together to make a 
harsh, off-putting noise. 



BRAIDERS 
Egg-eating 
snakes climb 
trees to raid 
nests and then 
often use the 
nests they have 
Just robbed as 
resting place. 



SlMBfl sflas 

1 don't know about 
you, but I like to eat 
my food with my feet 
flat on the ground. 
Vine snakes have a 
different idea - they 
like to dangle from a 
branch and pull their 
food into their mouths 
as they hang, it makes 
me feel air-sick even to 
think about h! 
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The small troop of 
foraging baboons had 
wandered farther than 
ever before. Hot and thirsty, 
they spotted the waterhole. 

Eager to drink, they ignored the 
fact that no other creatures were 
about. They had heard rumours of the 
place, where a 
lurking danger 
threatened. But the 
welcome water 
was so tempting 
that they decided 
to take a chance. 

The baboons 

crept quietly to the edge of the 
waterhole. But. downwind of them, 
something huge caught their scent. It 
stirred instant anger in the mighty 
creature that lurked in the bushes. A 



and charged at the intruders. The 
baboons panicked and fled for their 
lives. They didn’t look back until the 
waterhole was almost out of sight. 

Now all seemed strangely peaceful 
again - as if nothing had happened. 
But the terrified troop remembered 
everything clearly and hurried to warn 
other baboon 
families. What 
the wanderers 
had just seen - 
and had been 
lucky enough to 
survive - would 
cause excited 
chatter for a long time. 

However, their baboon neighbours 
were tasting excitement, too. They 
were pelting three strangers with fruit, 
sticks and pebbles from a rocky ledge. 



BlocKhead! 

Parti 



"Ow! Ooh! Ugh!" hollered 
Pumbaa, as some pebbles hit him 
hard. "Stop monkeying around, you 
guys!” 

Timon darted to and fro. doing his 
best to avoid the baboons’ missiles. 
But then, something small and hard 
finally found its quick- 
moving target. 

Timon stiffened, his 
eyes rolling. Then, as 
the numbness on his 
head wore off. a 
throbbing pain took its 
place. Timon felt a 
bump rapidly rising 
on his head. Above 
him. the baboons on 
the ledge were still 
hurling missiles and 
yelling rude things at the friends. 
"That does it! One more lucky 
shot and I go ape!" shouted 
Timon. 

"GRAAAGH!” a booming 
roar drowned out all other 
sounds. It echoed round the 
rocks in a very frightening 
way and the startled 
baboons froze. So did 
Pumbaa and Timon. 

To follow up his 
roar. Simba made a 
spectacular leap. 
His teeth flashed 
and his claws 
slashed at the 



air. Startled, the baboons fled for 
cover, knowing they had pushed 
their luck with the lion. 

Then Simba turned towards his 
two pals. His fearsome face, ringed 
by a thick mane, softened into a 
smile. 

"1 reckon that 
warned those hairy 
rock-hoppers to call it 
a day!” growled the 
young lion. 

Timon, still shaking 
with fear, had his 
paws held tightly over 
his ears. He had 
found Simba's noisy 
protes^t pretty 
terrifying - and so 
had Pumbaa. 

"I g-got the m-message." said the 
shaken warthog. "And 1 r-reckon that 
those ch-cheeky baboons did. too!" 

Next moment. Timon spotted 
something small and sparkling on 
the ground. He picked it up. saying. 
“Look at this little eye-catcher!" 

The three friends studied Timon's 
unusual discovery. 

“Perhaps one of the baboons 
threw it at us.” the meerkat 
suggested, as he held up the tiny 
piece of glass-like rock. It glittered 
brightly in the sunlight. 

“But where did the baboons find 
it?" wondered Pumbaa. 

“Maybe we could find some 
more." suggested Simba. "After all. 
we were searching for something to 
brighten up our dull day!" 

"Right, you guys! What are we 
waiting for?” replied Timon. eagerly. 
"As I'm always telling you.- Simba, 
this wilderness is full of wonders 
Just waiting to be discovered!" 

The baboons watched uneasily as 



mil 




the lion led the friends cowards the 
rocky ledge. Simba was followed by 
Timon. who clutched the piece of 
rock crystal. As usual. Pumbaa 
brought up the rear. The far-from- 
sweet smell wafting up from his 
mud-coated body was too much for 
the baboons. They kept well clear of 
him and carefully stayed upwind. 

But although Simba and the others 
searched very hard all over the rocky 
higher ground, they could not find 
any more bits of the unusual rock. 

"Right now. I’d rather find a cool 
mud bath," moaned Pumbaa. 

“Why am 1 hunting rocks when 1 
have a rock-head like you right 
here?” joked Timon. 

Simba had wandered closer to the 
top of a slope. Its side was thickly 
overgrown with trailing foliage. 
Beyond was a less steep way down. 

"Pity chat you were such a roaring 
success at scaring those baboons. 
Simba.” called Timon, “or we could 
ask them about the shiny crystal!" 

Just then, the other baboons - the 
ones fleeing from the waterhole - 
appeared beneath the slope. Swiftly, 
they began to clamber up its 
vegetation. Suddenly sighting the 
lion, the leading baboons shrieked in 
alarm. As Simba turned to look, 
some loose rocks gave way. He 
began to slip and slide down the 
slope, past the terrified baboons. 

While they scrambled to safety. 
Simba tried to stop his fall by 
grabbing at the bushes. But. under 
the young lion’s weight, the greenery 
tore away. Luckily, Simba landed 
safely in a tangle of torn shrubs 
which cushioned his fall. 

"Simba, old buddy, are 



you hurt?” called Pumbaa. anxiously. 

"Yes. Very hurt...” replied the lion, 
"...hurt to think that you didn’t even 
offer to help me down the slope!” 

"Aw. you’re a comic cat." grinned 
Pumbaa. "I’ll be right with you!" 

At that very moment, the two 
troops of baboons were closing in on 
Timon. making him very Jittery. He 
leapt on to Pumbaa’s back and hung 
on tightly while the warthog rushed 
down to reach Simba. Behind them, 
the baboons quickly lost interest, as 
those from the waterhole began to 
tell their neighbours their scary tale. 

Other thirsty visitors had come to 
that dangerous waterhole and had 
stared death in the face - before 
fleeing in panic. Even the grazing 
grounds near to the waterhole were 
felt to be too close for comfort. The 
place was now seen as a no-go area. 

Simba picked himself up and 
shook off his covering of vegetation. 

“At last I'm seeing scenery instead 
of greenery!" joked the lion. 

“Smart work, using all this to 
break your fall." said Timon, who 
was still carrying the lump of rock 
crystal. 

But Simba was staring ahead 
in wide-eyed amazement. In 
the spot where he had 
pulled the greenery from 
the slope as he had 
fallen, a large, 
smooth, 
mirror-like 
surface 
had 




been uncovered. The three friends 
could see their own hazy reflections 
in it. 

“Awesome!” gasped Simba. 

“Don’t you mean handsome?" 
snorted Pumbaa. admiring his own 
i reflection. Timon ran a paw over the 
shiny surface. 

“Some discovery. Simba." he said. 
“A whole wall of the crystal stuff!” 

Next week: Who - or what - lurks at 

THE WATERHOLE? 





™ in nose, mouth, 
’’^es and forehead. 
w in shape of neck 
and back. Put in lines 
indicating toes and 
fingers. Draw line round 
chest and stomach. Rub 
out all unnecessary' lines. 



's round face and in ear. Put in 
pupils, nostrils and tongue. Put 
st and cross on stomach. 
Complete hands and feet by dray« ing nails 
and knuckles. Drayt fur round arms and legs. 










j^Open out the fringe. Fold it in half 
lengthways, then glue the lower, 
uncut edges together. When 
dry, glue the mane behind 
the face. When dry, glue 
the back of the face to 
the painted board. , 

up I 

the 



^For the mane, cut a 
1.5m X 12cm strip 
from the end of a 
packet of brown crepe 
paper. Fold it in four 
and use scissors to cut 
narrow, 9cm-deep slits 
to make a fringe. 



YOU WILL NEED 1 



2Scm white paper plate 
SOcm X 50cm of packing 
box cardboard 
\eliow/brown crepe paper 
red crepe paper 
pencil 
scissorsi 

black felt-tip pen 
poj»ter paints 
paintbrush Mf W/mL 



This game is easy to make - and 
its roaring good ftin to plav! 



How to Play 

HatMj the board from a clothes' line, or put heuw 
books behind it to hold it upright on the floor. Uv 
down a belt to mark (he throwing line. Plaxers take 
turns to throw the fi\e pieces of food (one bit at a 
time) at the Iron's mouth, kach one 'eaten' b\ the 
lion scores a point. If \ou find the game either loo 
eusN or loo hard. Just mo\e the throwing line. The 
winner Is the person with the most points. 



^Cut a 1 5cm-wide circle from 
the centre of the paper plate. 



y Place the paper plate in 
the centre of the thick 
cardboard. Draw a pencil 
line round the edge of the 
hole, so that the same ^ 
shape appears on y 
the cardboard. ^ ^ 



Making Lion Food 
Cut Oxc I5cm square pieces of 
red crepe paper. For each 
square, roll eight sheets of soft 
toilet (issue into a tight ball. 
Secure with stickx tape. Place 
it in the centre of a square. Tie 
(he paper square round tin* ball 
with strong xarn wound round 
and round, then knotted. Viu're 
now readx to plax. 



yAsk an adult to cut out the 
circle. Draw the lion's 
shoulders, as shown, and 
paint golden yellow. Paint , 

background sky blue. When J 

dry, paint a 2cm-wide red I 

ring round the mouth. ' 



^For the face, paint the \ 
underside of the plate golden > 
yellow. Add painted (or glued-on 
paper) eyes, nose and whiskers. Cut 
two rows of teeth from a 1 5cm x 
10cm piece of white card. Glue 
them behind the mouth. 



Cheeky Cheetah 

This cats e>es wall plaque is in the 
shape of a cheetah's head, but you can 
use the same idea for other creatures. 



^^Draw a cheetah's face on the upper 
/side of the paper plate, as shown. Give 
it big. almond-shaped eyes. Paint the 
face yellow with black spots. Cut round 
the outline, then cut out the eye-holes. 




paper fastener 
loosely, so that 
the tongue shape can move 
freely. To make a pipe cleaner 
fastener, push it through as 
above, then wind the ends into a 
flat, button-like shape. 



behind the cheetah's 
ears, then press them 
to the edge of the 
plaque, leaving the rest of 
the face free. You can now 
wiggle the tongue from side to 
side, making the cheetah's eyes move! 





NORTH AMERICAN 

DESERTS 



IM TMl SOri n-VL'I-M f 'I HU (OMIMNTARI LAR(.I 
Ol- DISIRI. Tim AKi HOT AM) DRY tOR 

\I06T OI- THF Yl-AK. lU I Till PI AMs AND AMMAI-S WTIK II I !VI 
THtar ARi Aiii.i TO wrmvrAND iiiim; (.ondhions. 






no place to sleep. 
“I’m not sleeping. 
I’ve been knocked 
over by a roadrunner.” 






The largest of the American deserts is the 
Great Basin. South of it lie the Mojave and 
the Sonoran deserts. In the latter, grow die 
giant saguaro cacti. Their leaves have 
become spines, which reduces water-loss, 
and when it rains, they are able to .soak up 
and score water in their fat stems. 

Gila woodpeckers carve cool nesting 
holes in the cacti. Later, the same holes are 
used by kestrels and tiny elf owls. Another 
desert bird is the roadrunner which dashes 
along the ground at 24km an hour, 
snapping up a variety of prey, including 
baby rattlesnakes. 

Kangaroo rats and ground squirrels 
avoid the worst of the heat by spending the 
day in cool burrows. Jackrabbits just sit in 
the shade. One of the fiercest predators here 
is the gila monster. It is a slow mover, but 
has strong jaws and uses venom to kill its 
prey. In times of plenty, this lizard stores 
extra fat in its tail. It can use up this score 
later, if food becomes scarce. 




1 Nighthawk 

2 Striped skunk 

3 Prickly pear cactus 

4 Jackrabbit 

5 Scorpion 

6 Gila woodpecker 

7 Morning dove 

8 Kangaroo rat 

9 Roadrunner 



10 Desert tortoise 

11 Kit fox 

12 American kestrel 

13 Coyote 

1 4 Elf owl 

15 Saguaro cactus 

1 6 Cactus wren 

17 Grourtd Squirrel 

18 Gila monster 






Simba and Nala arc hiding from their 
.guardian Zazu. They have Icfl him a note in 
picture yy riling to help him find them. To 
read yyhal the note «a\s. »av the names of the 
o^ects out loud. If the first letter has been 
crossed out. don't say it, or else replace it 
y» ith the letter uritten instead, lor example. 
^ ^ = C.\T. \Vhal does the note say ? 



X MAPPING IT OUT 

When you've read the note, you 
should be able to y^ork out yyhere the 
cubs are htdin,gX'an you match up 
ihe map to the patl^ vtaterholes and 
1 trees and find the cubs? . 







BOXED IN 

Answer (he dues and fit them into 
(he ^rid. ^V^at word does the shaded 
diagonal spell out? 

1 To pursue or hunt 

2 The largest mammal in the world. 

S This sluggish creature carries its 

house on its back. 

4 To amass something in secret. 

5 To begin. 



ZAZU’S TRICK 

The cubs had led Zazu on a merry dance, so he 
decided to teach them a lesson! First he hid their 
supper, then he left a coded trail, written on a 
broken stick, explaining where he had hidden it 
See if you can work it out. 

Start at the piece of stick marked I and Join up 
the broken bits round the edge of the page. It will 
help ifyou write numbers 2-10 on the rest of the 
pieces so you can remember which order they 
come in. Then, starting w ith piece I. decipher the 
code using the symbols below. Where has Zazu 
hidden the cubs’ supper? 



M N 0 P 










II — 















ANIMAL MAGIC 

Find all the o^ects which appear in all three columns. Take the first 
V letter of each oyed and arrange the letters into the name of a 
^3^^ character from The Lion King. Do the same w ith the oyeds that are 
left and another African animal will be revealed. 






liRFlKl REMEMBEJ^S 

HY Rock Rabbit 
Has No Tail 



"Most animals 

HAVE TAILS, 
HOWEVER SMALL. 

But there is a 

GOOD REASON 

WHY Rock 
Rabbit hasn't 
GOT one!" 



a here was a time when none of 
the animals had a tail. The 
Earth God, who had created 
them, remembered that he had meant 
CO give each animal a tail. So he let it 
be known that if all the animals of the 
veld gathered under the great baobab 
tree on a particular day, they would all 
find tails waiting for them. 

The animals had been looking 
•forward to this moment. They all 
^■fandered how they would look and 
what they would do with their new 
tails. . 



“We want tails that will help us 
swing from branch to branch," said 
Monkey, "so we better get there first. 
Then we will have our pick.” 

Monkey and his friends scampered 
off on their long legs. As they went on 
their way, they passed Rock Rabbit 
sunning himself on a rock. “Come on!" 
they called. "Come and get your tail!" 

Rock Rabbit yawned. "There's 
plenty of time!” he said. 

Rock Rabbit watched the animals 
go by. Zebra galloped by in a flash of 
black and white. Leopard slunk past 
and Rock Rabbit only caught a 
glimpse of him among the dappled 
shadows. Springbok bounced by. 

"Why aren't you fetching your tail?" 
he called out. 

N “Why don't you fetch it for me?” 
replied Rock Rabbit, but Springbok 
^ (t was way out of earshot. 










The sun was starting to move 

and Rock Rabbit changed 
his position so that he could bask 
in the heat of it. As he did so, 
Elephant went by. "Have you 
forgotten your tail?" he asked. 

"No," replied Rock Rabbit, “but 
the Earth God will have set one aside 
for me. I ll go later when the sun's 
gone in." 

"Don't be too sure," said Elephant. 
"Why should the Earth God keep a 
tail aside for you in particular, while 
s rest of us have to make sure 
we get ours? I’d hurry up if I 



Rock Rabbit rolled on to his back 
and looked up at the sky. It was so 
warm and the sky was such a beautiful 
blue, he really didn’t want to move. 

By now the animals were returning 
with their new tails. Zebra’s tail was 
striped like rhe rest of him, with a 
wonderful tassel at the end. Jackal had 
a fine brush, while Hippo's tail was a 
tiny strip of hide. 

"Let’s see your tail,’’ Rock Rabbit 
called out as Warthog went by. 

"Hrumph!" snorted Warthog. "I 
got to the baobab tree too late. Look 
what was left! Hardly a suitable tail 
for the likes of me." And he turned his 
rump towards Rock Rabbit to show a 
measly scrap of a tail. 

Rock Rabbit’s heart leapt into his 
mouth. "Oh no!" he cried out as it 
dawned on him that there might not 
be anything for him at ail. He 
jumped off the rock and rushed to 
the baobab tree as fast as his little 
legs would go. There was nothing 
there. Well, there were hoof and paw 
dust and broken twigs, but 
sign of a tail - not even a shred 
tail. So Rock Rabbit returned to 
rock tail-less - and 
every Rock Rabbit 
after him has 
remained the same. 



Make sure >’ou get every 
copy of The Lion King. 
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